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JOCKEY, and MAGGY'S 


Courtſhip as they were coming "from 


* Ma tet. 


* 


PART 77; 


Jockey. EY Maggy, wilt thou ſtay and tak kent 


fouks hame wi' ye the night? 


Mou Wiltu come awa than Johny. 1 bein wad 


be hame or the ky come in, our meikle Riggy is ſic a 
: rombling royte, ſhe rins ay thro' the tyre, and [ticks 


the bits a couties; my mither i is nae able 10 had ber 


| up to her ain ltake.' -. 


= and how's a' your fouks at hame? 


Maggy. Indeed I canna well tell you man; BROS 


guidame i is a“ gane wi” the gut; my mither is very frail, 
my father he s ay wandering about and viddliog: Rong 
the beaſts. 


| Jockey. But . Maggy whey tell me we're pawn 
tic get a wedding of thee and Andrew Merrymonth 


the laird's.gardener. 7 
A Maggy. Na, na, he maun bee a W laſs to he 
| 8 his wife than the like o' me, but Auld Tammy Tail- 
trees was ſeeking me, my father wad a haen me'to tak 


33 Ikim, but my mither wadna let, there was an odd debate 


about it, my güidame wad a ſticket my mither wi the 

| dene my father hadng chanc'd to founder her wi 
EY Wee. . 

Jockey ey. Hech woman, f T think your father was 2 

for fafhing wi“ him, auld ſlavery dufe, he wants 

| vending of N the "On, og guidame may 


tak 


Jockey. Hute, we'll be bene in- bra time womun : | 


d 
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THE PROCEEDINGS &. 
tak; him herſel, twa auld tottering lampe, the tane 
may fair the tither fu' well. 
| Maggy. Ach man! | 0 tane thee or ony wah 
to hang them greed agen, my father bled my guidame's * 
noſe, and my guidame bra em. mither's thumb; the 
neighbours came a' rinning in, but I had the luck to, 
hand my father's hands till yence my guidame plotted 
him wi” the broe that was to mak our broſe. 
Jockey. Dear aggy. I hae ſomething to tell you 
an ye wadna be angry ual... 
Maggy. O Johny there” $ my bank, Tſe not be oP 
at it, de what i it will. t 
POPE » [Shakes hands 2H fear of an outcaſt. 13 
jockey. Indeed Maggy the. fouk of your. town INT 
the fouk of our town, oe; we are- gan to be marie 
ed: What ſay'ſt thou? ov 
IT Maggy. I wiſh we ne er do war, 0 Johny! 1 I dream d 
0508; lepg ſy ne, an I liket X90, ay alter tha 
„ oeckey. 2 Maggy! Maggy! dolt thou mind "Ges 
1 came-to, your migher's bill, wi' my mither's cow, ye 
ken the widns and, and ye helped me to haud her; 
a after that they ſcorned me that 1 . married 
on a you. 
Maggy. It's very true man, it it'll be an odd thing an 
it de; but it's no fa back at my dgor, I aſſure y 


| Jockey. Nor at mine, but my mither bad me bit ye. 


- 0 Maggy. Indeed fall ye Jobny, thou's no want twa 
Kiſſes man, ane oh every ſide o the mouth, man. 1 
Jockey. He! ba! Maggy, Fl hae a N night 0 
| kiflinp von ſhortly. 
Maggy. . Ay but Johny, you. maun ſtay till that - 
wel come: 5 's beſt to keep, the fealt until the feaſt - 
Ys 1 
1 Jackey, Dinns be apgry Maggy. wiſe to Pe, bur 
1 San Heard my Mither 1p Maggys my wile that fook _ 
ſud. 25 try gin their houſe will ha'd their pleniſben-. SS 


* 


1 


bs 


8 IF . 4. 


Maggy. Ay; but Jobny, a wile is se thing, an 2: * 8 

houſe uither, a man that's Fs 2 2 oma. 
he'll na-mak her a whore. 8 
Jockey. Aae ue, 1 264705 bat be nay 8 3 
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yence or they be married Nor no hae nae ill in their 
"gs: \ Fi 711 274 4 
Maggy. Aha johny; mony a ane has beek: beghil'd 
Vi yence, and do it yence ye may do it ay, what an 
we get a byſlart, and. hae 10 ſoffef for: the foul, act of 
Fornieation, © „ . dg ian 
Jockey. ay but my er "TY if r dinpa get thee 


1 bairn, 11 yo" N 3 ſo 63 o the ſurelt wm of 


. 
Maggy. nun Johny 1 like "you 'harrde dor bay Tas 


1 fee; and I ſall marry you an yence my father's neck | 


were out, my mither downa wirk at the midden, 3415 
Jockey. A Maggy. Maggy, am fear'd ye beguile 
fe: "an then my mither wil murder me for being ſo 

3 
25 Maggy, My. jo hiker, tell voor Alrber to provide 
s things for the bridal, and 1 fal marry you in thtee 
ukes' wor this, but wWe maun gie in ſiller to the Precen- 
ter, a groat” an a drink to the bellman, and then the 
Kirk wa's maun hear oft, three fonday's or it come. 

Jockey. " Bur Maggy am no to mike blin bargain 
vi you nor nae body, I maun ken o' e an 
ye fall ken o' mine. RY. . 
Maggy. I ken well what 1 was to get, an gin my 
mithct like the bargain well, ſhe'l] make it better; but 
an my father be angry at your, match 1 e meet you 
to be married, 

Jockey. I ſee na How he can be ry 1 war well 
I'ma gay ſturdy fallow, when 1 laid on a bow and 'five 
pecks o' bear on the laird's Bayley, and oe" 5 as . . 
a beaſt as in a' the barronry. 

Maggy. Ay but my mither is ay angry at Dy body 
that evens. themſelves to me, and it binna them ſhe 
likes, indeed ſhe bade me tak ony body if it were na 
auld tottering Tammie, for” bis beurd 1s ay brown wr 


ſucking tobacco, and ſlavers a' the breaſt o“ his fecket. 


Jockey. O! Maggyxak me an I' tell you what I hae; 
firlt my father left me whan he died, fifty merks, twa 
ſacks, twa pair o ſunks, the hens, an the guwn pear 


was to be divided between m me e and my mither; ; and if e 
THE h die 


e "I 
* 


P 


| died firſt, a her <= was to come amang mine, an if T: 
died before heria a my gear was to come back to her again, 


an her to marry. atiither man if ſhe-cou'e get him. But 
ſince it's happened ſae ſhe is. to gie me Brucky an the 


the black mare, the hat o' the cogs, three ſpoens, four 


pair o' blankets an a can'as, . ſhe's to big twa beys to 


her ain gavel to be a dwelling houſe to me an my wife, 
am to get the wee byre at the end o' the raw to baud 


my cow and twa couties: the haf o' the barn an a” bed 


o the kail yard as lang as ſhe lives, an-when ſhe dies 


am to pay the earding o' her boneſtly, and a' the o'er» 
eome is to be my ain: an by that time Pl be as rich as 


eber my father was before me. | 
Maggy. Truly Johoy, fe no ſay meikleno the: u- 


trair, but an ye hae a mind to tak me wr what I hae, 


tell me either now or never for I'e be married OP: 


laesst 7 88 0 
Jock. I wat well am courting in earneſt, tell me 


what ye hae, an we'll ſay nae mair bat marry ither. 


Mag. I'fe tell you a I wo mY: wine er we ee 


gies. ye's get it. 


Eb ems That's right. 1 want nae weir, it's an b 


ng to marry 2 naket woman and gt n bus 
twa bair legs. 
Mag. O John 1 ay in the right ot, for. mony 


N ane is beguil'd and gets nacthing, but my father is to 


gie me forty pund Scots, that night 1 am married, A 
lade of meal, a furlet of groats, auld. Crummie is mine 
Gnce the was a cauf, and now ſhe has a ſtirk will tak 
the bill e'er beltan vet, I hae twa ſtane o“ good lint, 


and three pockfu's o' tow, à prod caf bed, wa bows: 
flers and three cods, with three pair o' blankets, an“ 


a euvering - farby twa pair to ſpin, but my mither 
wadna gie me oriſu to them, aw ye ken the butter is 
dear now, 


Jock. I 1 kernel the night Maggy; Ge- beſt 0 ; 


friends maun part, and ſo maun thy twa legs yer: 
Mag. I Wiſh yon well, Johay, yo oY pag” mair nn 


ve be married, and then lad. 
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* god Maggy and tell'd ber Mither. Re 

- Mags O Mither ! I hae ſomething ty JOE ve, but 

ye mauns tell my father. n 

: Mitte Dear Maggy an what is that? ci art 

Mag. Deed Mither am ah aria to de married a the 
muck were out. o eg arte 


Mith. Dear Maggy a an wha! 8 thou Ben to get, it's 


no auld bubly Tammie. 
Mag. Na, na, he's a bra — man, and: as mair 


gear nor ilka body kens o', gueſs an I' tell you, it's 


Johny Bell, and his mither ſent him to the morket Jult 


10 court me. 
Mith. Deed Maggy yell.n no pi ill yorker ar: bim. 


bels « gay we'll gawn fallow, right ſpruch, amaiſt 


Uke an ill far'd gentleman. Hey guidman, do ye hear 
that\our Maggy is "ew to be married. an — Sen 


vere out. 29 


Father. Na, na, I'll. no allow that anti the pears be 


euſſen and hurl'd, | 
Dag. O father it's Sängers ne 10 telapid+ like o 


that; Elike bim, an he URGE me, it's belt 16 Urike the 


iron whan it's het. | 
Fath. An wha is he gawp to get guidwife? 


8 Mith. An wha think ye guidman? 


Fath A what wat I herie, an ſhe pleaſe” wy am 


UE TY already. 


Mitb. Indeed ſte” hawks to get Johny Bel, as 1 cher 


„lade fallow, as in a. the barronry where he bides. 
Fath. A well, 3 well herie, ſhe's Fours as EN as 


"mine, gie her to-wha ye pleaſe. 


Mitb. A we'l]-? Meggy, 1 I'ſe hae a things ready, an 


Wo hae thee married or this month be done 
Mag. Thanks to ye Mither, mony a yon turn ye 
one me, an this will be the beſt, 1 think. WER. 


kHame gaed jockey to his Mither, er crying... 


© Joek. THER: Mither l I made it dutz her 
mouth is ſweeter na milk, ö 


r a ville whalti whan I kifs . 


= 


iP 


1 


3 


- 


n 


oZ , 7 | 


the Mith. Fair fa'thee'my/fon Johny, ' thov's gotten- the 
"ow t at laſt, and han is thou gawn to be married? 

Jock. When | like mither, but get. the maſons the 
morn, to big me my houſe, ſor PI! pou a ay ene in 
right good order.. 


Mith. Thou' s want for nacthing,! my bairy, bur puſh 
forward as falt as ye can. 


The wooing being o'er and the dig RA ſer, Pen z 


5 mien kilPd*the black bool horn'd yeal Ewe, that oſt 


her lamb the laſt year, three hens and a gule fitted cock, 


to prevent the ripples, five pecks o' maut maſket in the 
meikle k irn, a pint o' trykle to make it thicker an 
Aweeter an maumier for the mouth: five pints o' whiſky _ 
| phe was garlick and ſpice, for raiſing o' the wind, 
an clearing o' their water; the friends and good 
1 neighbours went a wi” John to the kirk, where Maggy 


chanced to meet him and was married dy the miniſter; 
the twa companies joined together and came hame in 


a croud,-at every change houſe they chanced to paſs by, 


providence ſtopt their ' proceeding, with full ſtoups, 


bottles and glaſſes drinking their heajths, wiſhing them 
much joy, ten girls and a boy; Jockey ſeeing ſo many 
wiſhing well hy © health, coupt vp what he got, for to 
augment his health and gar him live lang, which aſter- 
wards coupt up him; and proved detrimental to the ſame. 
So home they came to the dinner where his mother 


preſented to them-a pipeing hot haggies, made of. the 


_ creiſh of the black boul horn'd Ewe; boil'd in the mei- 
kle bag, mixt with bear meal, onions, ſpice and mint: 
this haggies being ſupt warm, the foaming ſwats and 
ſpice in the liquor ſet John's belly a bizing like a work · 


ing fat, and be playing het fit to the fidler, was ſudden· 
ly ſeized with a bocking #nd'rebounding; gave his din - 


ner ſuch a backward ca that he loft a but the grit bits 


ſeythed through bis teeth; his mither cried to ſpence 
him, and bed him wi” the bride, bis breeks being fill'd, 


they Waſhed both his hips, laid him in his bed, pale, 


and ghoſtly was his face, and cloſed were baith bis een, 
ah, cries bis mither, a diſmal day indeed, his brithal 


71 12 is ä may baith be pa ae * Some cuift wa- 
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— in his face, and jagg 'd bim wi“ a needle; till he be- 
gan to rouze himſel up, and rap out broken words, 
mither, mither, whar am I now; Whar are ye my 
bairn ſays his mither, ye'rebeddet,and 1Il bring the 
bride to you. Beddet, and is my brithel done ells? 
Ay, ſaid ſhe here's the bride to ly down wi' you: na, 
na, ſaid be, I'll no ly wit. that unco woman indeed, if 
it binna heeds and thraws, the way I lay with my mi- 
ther; O fy dinna affront yourſel. The bride favs a 
crying. O mither, mither, was this the way my father 


guided y the firlt vight? Na, na, thy father was a 


man o' manners and better mettle, poor thing Meg, 


thou's caud thy bogs to a bonny market. A bonny 


parker ſays his mither, a ſhame ſa you an her baith, 
be's wor thy of her tho! the were better nor what ſhe is, 
or e'er will be. His friends and ber friends being in 
da mixt multitude, ſome took his part and ſome took 
-her's, there a battie began in the ciap-of a hand, being 
a very fierce tumult which ended in blood, they (truck 
ſo hard with itones, fiicks, beetles and barrow. trams, 
+ pige, pots, ſtoups, trotichers were dying like bombs and 
granades. ; [2 
The crook, hands and tongs were all p brad, as 


* weapons of war: till down came the bed with a great 


_—_ 3 So this Ae thy 2 ed 


" The 7 dal; W orks o Gur Jun. 


Jow. though all 3 ceremonies of Sd and 
IN. Maggy's wedding were ended, when they were 
5 bir bedded, before a wheen rattling uoruly witneſſes, 
ho dang down the bed aboon them ehe batile ſtill 
enerea ſed, and John's works turned aut to be very 
Vondesfuf; for he made Janet, that was his mitber 8 
laſs, the laſt year; grow like àn E!ſhin. Rast, and got 
his ain Maggy wit bairn foyby. 8 330 
ag Hamibevahs were * great until auld ne 
x | 2 


bz Df 4 


dle, ſwesring that ſhe was the Hither of a the miſchief 


{* JOCKEY IND MAGGY. 9 
Rabby came in to redd them, and 4 ſtordy auld fallow 
hewas; ſtood ſtively wie n ſtiÞ rumple, and by ſtreng 
of his arms rave them findry, ſlingin the ane ealt and : 
the ither welt; until they ſtood a round about like as 
mony breathleſs forfoughen cocks,” and no ane durſt | 
ſteer anither for him, Jockey's mitber was driven o'er 1 
a kiſt, and drogget a her hips. oma round beckle, Tp 
ſhe gat-und rinning to fell Maggy's mither wi? the lad- 


that happened, uncle Rabby ran in between them, he - | 
having; a great lang roſe Ike”; a trumpet, fra reckleſly #7 
came o'er his lobſter nebia drive wi” the faddle varil þ 
the blood fprang out and ran down his auld grey baird 
and hang hke fnuffy bubbles at it; O! then he gaed 


woode, and looked as waefu like, as he had been a 1 
tod lowrie, com'd frae wortying lambs, wi” his bloody i 
mouth. WY that he gets an auld fall; and rives awa 1 
the ſupple, then drives them a to the back 6 tbe door, 0 
but yet nane wan ont; than wi' chitten and ehappen, 1 
down comes the clay hallen and the nen bsuk with Rab x 
Reid the fidler, who erept up abc the” bens for dhe pre. A 
ſervation of his fiddle. 4 


- Ben%comes th&'beide when ſhe'p pot on her cost, cla. 
pet Rabby's ſnoulder and bade lm ſpare their lives: for 3 
their is blood ebough ſned in ae fight, quoth ſhe, and 
chat wp Ward, N e Es ot So 2 wb; came 


3 v4 


| 1 
fouk has gotten: heir lee wellp pair, ir 185 _ 


ocker bebe be was wied; bot Ty na ger his 45 
breeks; yet wi” a horſe nail he tacked his fark tail de 5 
tween his legs, that naue might ſee What every body 


ſhould hide, and rambling be cries ſettle ye, or I'll. j 
gar my uncle ſettle TS and 3 ye re heads wi wy 7 
zuld ſupple.” 5 ! 


© Poor Rab Reid the idler took a Tuddes' blaſt; = | | 
ui | 
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ſaid he was maw turn'd wi” the fa“; for he bocked vp 2 
& the barley and then gar'd the ale 80 hee! _ mw ſic 
frac him as brown as wort broſe. er 
Ihe burly burly being ended: warf Aang * tair ſo 
words and ſhaking o' hands, which was a ſare ſego o he 
an agreement, they began to cow' their cuttet lugs, end 
Waſh their ſairs, a but jockey's mither, who eries out 
a black end on a you and your wedding baith:z For 1 
hae gotten a honder holes dog mg erke. l ae bee- til 
- i teeth. :- ! rh 
Jockey 1 A eben bad you wi! them thas on nit 
| ther, ye will cen be the better ſair'd. a 
Up gets uncle Rabby, end auld <a the Solar of byl 
Seggyhole, to put every thing in order; they -prapet 
up the bed wi'.a rake and rippling. kame, the bearers 
being broken, they made a, ſolid foundation of peets, wi 
laid on the cauf bed and bowhiers, where Jockey a ſae. 
Maggy was beddet the ſecond time. - i 
- Jockey no being uſed to lie Wi a naked women, ex- | you 
cept heads and thraws wi his wither, gets his ce hands or 1 
about the bride's neck and his h@ugh-out-o'er her hur- J 
dies, ſaying, ] ne'er kiſt wife nor laſs naked before, dy 1 
and for fainneſs I'll bite you, I'll bite you, &c. Nai- N 
thing mair remarkable till about haf a year and four bair 
vkes thereaſter, in comes Marion Muſhet rinning bare doc! 
ſoot and bare legget, wi? bleart checks end a watery 
_ curſing and banning, greeting and flyting. 
Marion enters. Crying, and war's John, kiſs 
His wither anſwers. - ladeed be's gut in Abe. yard lene: 
Ins Kail runts. ; 8 
Marion. A black end on a him and bis rupes baith, bas 
for he's ruin'd me and my bairn ., 
Mith. Ruin'd yoo! it canna be; he never did you a whi 
in, nor faid you ul, de night or n day, hos: gars you gies 1 
oy that? + M 
Mar. O woman our Jenny is a rowing like: a. pack to ca 
o' "WOO; indeed ſhe's wi Mien dane and. your: John Pl te 
is the father ot. 
Mith. Our John the father of 11 had there: znovgh ye ha 
Nn lying. lown, I true our John was ne'er guilty 2 ween 


rd 
th, 


ou 
ou 
ck 
hn 
zgh 
0 


lie 


[ or lang gae. 


{| wee” the twa, your Jockey and = Jenny had a been 


— 


JOEREY any MAGGY. 11 
ſic a ſinfu action: Daft woman, I true it ill be but wind 
that hoves up the lafſes wame; ſhell hae drunken ſome 
wy 2 like ſour ſowens, or rotten milk that mak's 
her ſae | 
Mar. A'wae be to him and his Aions baith, be's 
the father o't furnicator dog that he's, he's ruin'd me 
and my baitn; I bore ber and brought her up koneftly, 
till ſhe came to you; her kather died and left me wi: 
four o' them, there warna ane o' them cou'd put on 2 
nither's claes, or tak a louſe aff ither, D 

Mith, I bid you had your tongue, and no even your 
byltarts, to my bairn, for he'l] ne'er tak wi't: he, poor 
filly lad, he wad ne'er look to a laſs, be's to lay he- 
down. Fy Maggy cry in o' John, and let's ratify't 
wi*-the auld raddoch : a. ye'ere no blate for ſaying 
ſae. | 

Mar. Be angry, or be well eaſed; rl fiy in a 
vour faces; an Pl ca you before your betters about it 


John enters. An what want ye now, is our broſe rea 
dy yet a 5 

Mitb. Ay broſe, black broſe indeed i thes, / my 
bairn; here Marion Muſhet ſaying n hae gotten her 
dochtet wi” bairn. 7 | 

Jock. Me mither? I neter lay in a bed wi' her doch- | 
ter a my days, it'll be the young lairds, for/1.ſaw him 
kiſs her at the Ln fairy an let wee? at her none = 
ſence. _ 

- Mith. Ay, iy, y wan eh, that's 's the way he 
has gotten her belly Fu? o' bairns; it's no you nor the 
like o' you, poor innocent Jad, that gets byſtart weans: 
a wheen filthy lowns, every ane loups on anither, and 
gies you the wyte'o' a, $7 5 

Mar. You may ſay what yon like abont it, it's eaſy 1 
to we a court whar there's nae body to ſay again, but 5 

Il tel} you a T ken about it, and that is what ſhe tell t 
me, and you guidwife tell't me ſome o't yourſel; an gin 4 
ye hadna brought in Maggy wi” her muckle tocher at- 


aan 11 wife the 12 | : 
Jock. 
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| Jock. I wat well that's true, "Tihe 
Mith. Ye filthy dog at ye are, are you gaun to con - 


feſs wi' a byltart, and it no yours: dinna I ken as well =: 

as ye do wha's aught it. 1 5 
Jock. Ay but mither, we may deny as we will about a 7 

it, but 1 doubt it come to my door at laſt. ng 
Mith, Ye ly ſumff and ſenſeleſs fallow, had ye Led ho 


- knuckle deep wi' the dirty drab, ye might a ſaid ſae, Lech 
but ye tellt me lang ſyne that ye cou'd na lo'e her, ſhe *© g 
was fo lazy and lown like: beſides her crooket fit and Te 
bow'd legs. i \ bets 
Jock. Ay but mither, do ye mind ſ nce ye ſent me 1 
out to gie her the parting kiſs, at the black hole o the * 
£ 


peet ſtack-; ſhe rave the button frae my breeke, and 
wad gar me do't - and bad me do't, and cou'd fleſh and 


blood refuſe to do't; I'm ſure mither, I cou'd ne er 
get her wr bairn an my breeks on. 2 of 
Mith. Na, na, poor {imple filly lad, the wean's no J __ 
yours, ilk ane loups on of anither, an youT get the 0 
;yte o' a the byſtzits round about.. | \ er 
Wp gets Maggy wi' a rore, an rives her hair, cries od 
her back, belly and baith her ſides; the weed and gut or t 
gaes thro' my fleſh like lang needles, nails or elſñin |, * 
trons. Wae be ti' the day that e'er | ſaw his face, I had _ 


better a married a tinkler, or a followed the ſogers, as fers 
mony a houeſt man's dochter has done, and liv'd A bet - did | 
ter life than I do. 

Vp gets Jockey and rins o'er the rigs, for Jobn Ro- | 
ger's wife, auld Katty the howdy, but or he wan back Pit © 
ſhe parted wi? Patrick thro? perfect ſpite, and then Jay! I. NI 
twa fauld o'er.a ſtool in a ſwoon. | 

Jock. A well, a well, firs, ſince my Grft born; is een I natu 
dead without ſeeing the light o' the warld ; ye's a get * 
bread an cheeſe to the blyth meat, the thing we ſhou'd | 
a war'd on the banket will fair the burial, and that Fthey 


will ay be ſome advantage: an Maggy ſhould die, 1 | M 
maun een tak Jenny, the tane is as far a length as the Fyenc 
tither: I'fe be furniſht wi' a wife between the twa. _ ll a 


But Maggy turn'd better the next day, and was able len 
to muck the byre: yet there gead lie a tittle tatiling 1M 
| thro ; 1 
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thro! the town every auld wife tell't anither o't, and a 
the light hippet huſſies that rins between towns at een, 
1 Jogging, at their tow rocks, ſpread it round thekintry 
11. þ andevery body's mouth was fill'd wi' Jockey and own 
ay, and how Maggy had parted wi' bairn. 
2 At laſt Meſs John Hill hears of the horrid aide 
lend ſends the elder of that quarter and Clinkem Bell 


* tbe grave maker, to ſummon Jockey and Jenny to the 
"> ſeſſion, and to ſee how the ſtool of repentance wad ſet 
4 them, no ſooner had they entered the door but Maggy 
© ſa's a greeting, and wringing her hands; Jockey's mi- 
5 ther fell a fliting, and he himſelf a rubbing his lags, 
1 and riving his hair, ſaying, O gin I were but a half-ell 


2 higher, I ſude be a ſoger or it be lang, and gie me a 
4 1 | 800d flail or a corn fork, I ſude kill Frenchmen enew, 
[before 1 gaed to face yon flyting miniſters, an be {et 
. [op like a warlds wonder, on their cock {tool or black 
ſtool, an wha can bide the ſhame, whan every body 


vs 1 looks to them, wi" their ſacken farks or gowns on 
Ichem, like a piece of an auld canvas prickt about a 
es | body, for nsething, but what every body does amaiſt, 


it lor they be married as well as me. 


1 1 Mith, My man Johny, ye're no the firſt that has 
d done it, an yell no be the laſt; een mony o' thenini- 
as f ters has done it themſelves, | hout ay, your father and I 
t- id it mony a time. 
| Mag. Ay, ay, and that gars your ſon be ſo good 
>». jotas he i is: the thing that is bred in the fleſh is ill 0 
+ {pit out o' the bane. ; 
y lith. Daft womng what way could the warld ſtand, 
© ; if fouks wadna make ple o' ither, it's the thing that's 
en natural, bairn; getting; therefore it's no to be ſcunnert 
et at. 
+ Mag. Ay, ay, dot an they be for the like, o that 
Fthey ſhould marry. 
7. Mith. But I think there's little ill tho? they try it 
de Jyence or twice or they be married; it's an unco thing 
mama body to be bound to a buſineſs, if they dinna 
— sien whether they be able for it or no. 
wg Ay, 75 that's mw way o — and his, but 
1 z-: 
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its no the way o' ither honeſt fouk ; ſee what the mi. M 
niſter will ſay to it, | | to 
Mith The miniſter is but a mortal man, and there' 
defections in his members as well as mine. " 
Mag. Ay, but fouk ſhould ay ſtrive to mortify their 
members. | | | 
Mith An is that your Whigry? Will you or any 
body elſe, wi" your mortifying o' your members, pre. 
vent what's to come to paſs ?. I wiſh I ſaw the miniſter] V. 
an his elders, but l'ſe gie him ſcripture for a he's done 
et: tell na me about the mortifying o' members, gin 
de hae gotten a byſtart let him and her feed it between 
them an they ſude gie't ſoup about: but ſhe maun 
keep it the firſt quarter, an be that time-muckle black] © 
lady 'ill be cauft, we fall ſell the caufe an foſter the Th 
wean on the cow's milk: That's a better menſe for 4 
fault, than a your mortifying o' your members, and 0 
a your repenting ſtools; a wheen papilt rites an rotten 
ceremonies, faſhing fouks wi' ſack gowns an buttock 
males, an I dinna ken what, but bide you yet till I ſee 
the miniſter, | ir 
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PART i 


92 OW jockey and his mither went into the little dei 

byre, and held a private meeting, nane preſent] Wa) 

but auld bruckie, and the twa brutes the bits a couties} Cat: 

Mith. Ye filly dog, an be drown'd to you, how cou'd 

ye confeſs ſae muckle to maeſlie ſhanket Marion, altho 
ſhe be her mother. oo 

Jock. O mither, mither, ſay nae mair about it, my 

ain wand has dung me dourly; ſadly have 1 ſafferel 

for that, and ye ken a the miſery's com'd 8 out! 


| 


little 
eſent 
1ties | 
ou'd 


[tho 


my 


erel N 
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Maggy, my mouth's the mither o't, ſae ha'd your 
tongue I tell you now. e 7 


Mith An tell ye me to ha'd my tongue, and ye had 
a hauden your tongue and your tail, ana done as I 
bade you, ye hadna hane ſae muckle ado the day daſt 
filly dog it thou is. 

Jock, Mither, mither, gies nane o' your mocks nor 
malice, for tho* I got the wean, ye hae as muckle the 
wyte o't as I, Gae ſeek me out my three new ſarks, 
an Sundy's ſhune, an I'ſe gae whar ne'er man ſaw my 
face before, neither wood, water nor wilderneſs, ſall 
haud me again, . 

Mith. My bra man Johny, ye manna do that, ſtay 
at hame wi' me, and ſet a ſtout heart till a ſtay brae, 
I'ſe gae to the ſeſſion wi? you, gang whan ye like. | 

Jock. A well mither, I fall do your biddin fer ance 
et, but whan the miniſter flytes on me, anſwer ye him, 
or I canna ſpeak well again, 7 Fa 

Mith. Say nae mair, I hae a pokſu' o' perſect peti- 


tions to louſe an put to him an his elders, and if thou 


maun gae to their black (tool, it's no be thy lane fall 
fit upon't. Ee 7 
Jock. But mither, whether will I deny the doing o't 
or confeſs the game was at the getting o't. 
Mith. Ay, ay, confeſs ye did it, but ſay but ance, 
and that it was on the terms of marriage, the way that 
a' our kintry byliarts is gotten, 5 : 
Now Jockey being three times ſummon'd to the ſeſ- 
ſion and did not appear, the ſeſſion inſiſt for a warrant 
ſrom the juſtice of the peace, which was readily grant - 
ed, more for diverſion than juſtice ſake, the warrant 
deing given to John King the conſtable, who went a- 
way with Clinkem Bell on Saturday's morning, and 
catch'd. John juſt at his breakfaſt, hauls him awa, ane 
at ilk a oxter-like twa butcher dogs hinging at a bull's 
beard, his mother followed, driving him up with good 
counſels, my bra' man Johny, haud up your head, din- 
na think ſhame, for a' your fauts is but perfect honey, 
you're neither a thief, whore nor horſe ſtealer, | 


out 


agg 


Then Maggy ran for uncle Rabby, an uncle Rabby 
1 „ ſent 
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ſent to Sandy the Soufer of Seggyhole, the Souter ſad- 
dled his mare, and uncle Rabby got aff at the gallop 
on bis gray powney, weſt the hags, an o'er by White- 
hill-ſhough, the neareſt, and was at Sir James the julti- 
tes lang or John was brought into judgment, 

John enters before the juſtice, with a red, red face, 
Goode'en Mr Juſtice, Sir James, an't pleaſe your ho- 
nour ye manna put me in priſon, for am no malefactor, 
dut a poor honeſt kintry man, that was born in an il! 
planet, my mither ſays't ! had the ill luck of a misfor. 
tune to fa' fool wi” furnication, and got my mithet's laſs 
wi' bairn the laſt year, and they? re gawn to father't on 
me the year again. 

Ihe juſtice ſmiling, anſwer'd, indent John I think 
it is but very juſt and reaſonable that ye be accountable 
this year for your laſt years labours. 

Jock. Ay, ay, fir, I have Jaboured very ſair Gnee 

my father died, but our pou canna get gane for 
ſrolt this four days. 

Joſt. Ay but John, that's no what I mean, it's the 
child ye got laſt year, ye muſt be anſwerable for this. 

Jock. A deed ſtir, there was twa o —_— but there 
is ane o them dead, | 

Juſt. A well then John youll have the more to give 
the one thar's alive. 5 

Jock, O! but ſtir, it's my ain wean that's dead, the 
ane I got wi' my wife; I dinna ken man the tither 
de mine or no. 

Juit. Yours or no fir, when ye told me ye got it; if 
. ye ſhould get it wi' a beggar wife at the back of a dyke 
What is hat to the purpoſe, when it is of your getting 
you muſt maintain it? 

Jock. O! yes ſtir, am no refaling to gie meat and 
meal to maintain't; but my mither winna let me 10 

the back ſtool, 

' Juſt, Why not go to \ the black Kool, when guilry of 
ſuch an action as deſe: ves it; if you have any reafons 
why you ſhould not go, nen it in ſeſſion and clear 
© yourſelf if you can. 

John's mother enters, and addreffes' herſelf to , the 
ſervant laſs, thinking ſhe was the jultice' s lady, In: 
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Indeed miſtreſs madam, if ye were a kintry good 
wife, like myſel, 1 could tell you a about it, but you 
that's gentiles, [ canna uſe freedom wi* you, cauſe J 


hae na Latin: But waes me we that's poor fouk is born 
to mony fealins and back wart faus, this lad is my ſon, _ 


an am his mither, he has had the: foul fortune to get 
a byſtart bairn, nae doubt but we hae been a' guilty o- 
as muckle and ne'er a word about it, a what ſay ye 
madam ? 


Off goes the laſs, ſaying, Foul ſa the wife, for 1 


was never guilty o't.. 

Juſt. Well goodwife, what is the reaſon but ye let 
your ſon give ſatisfaction to the kirk? _ 

Mith. Deed ſtir, he's no denying the bairn, but he'll 
no hae the black (took, - 

Juſt. Ay, but I tell you them that gets a byſtart, 
gets the black (tool to the bargain, 2nd as he is in my 


hands now, he muſt find caution that he will anſwer 


the ſeſſion and be ſubject to the law. 


Mith. Ony thing ye like, ſtir, but that ſhamefu* 


flance, the black ſtool, here's uncle Rabby, and auld 
Sandy the Sutor, will be caution that we's face the ſeſ- 
fon on Sunday, the lad's wae enough he did it, but he 
canna help it now, the wean's born and by hand; Sae 
goodnight wi” your honour's Jadyſbip it's the ficlt time 
e'cr I was before ou. 


On Sabbath after ſermon the ſeſfon met, John and 


his mother is call'd upon, he enters couragioully, ſay- 
Ing, Goodeen to you Maſter miniſter, belman. and elders 
a my mither and me is baith here. 


Meſs John. Then let her in, come awa goodwiſe. f 


What's the reaſon you keep your ſon ſo long back from 


anſwering the ſeſſion ? you. fee. it is the thing en are 


obliged, to do at lalt. | 
Miib. Deed. flir, 1 think. 3 needs na be nae mair 


wark about it, I think whan he's gien the lazy hulke, 


the mither o'r, baith meal and grots to maintain't, ye 


need na faſh him, he's a-dutitu' father indeed, weel & 


wat, whan he feeds bis byliart. ſae well. 


Kale Jokes. Woman are you a hearer of the goſpel ? : 
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that ye reje the dictates of it, how come you to de- 
ſpiſe 'the diſcipline of the church ? is not offenders to 


de rebuked and chaſtiſed? 2 
Mith. Yes ſtir, a“ that is very toe, but I hae been 


ment, and I never ſaw a repenting (tool in't a'; than 
whar cou'd the firſt o' them come frae, the Apoltles 
had nane o' rhem. But a daft hiſtory book tells me, 
that the firſt o' them was uſed about Rome amang the 
Papiſts, and ay whan ony o' them turn'd Whigs,. they 
were put on a four neuked thing, like a yarn winnle 
blads, and rave a' their gouls ſindry till they turn'd 
Papitts again: and then for anger they put them on a 


ſeck gown about them, wi” the picture o the de'il and 
Satan on't, a ſweet be wi' us, we ſudna ſpeak o' the ill 
thief in the kirk, but it is a mercy the miniſter's here 
an' he come, but that was the original of your repent- 
* ing ſtools, and whan the whigs chas'd awa the Papiſt 
fobk out o' this kintry, they left 4 wheen o' their reli- 
gious pictures, and the ftool,o' repentance was a- 
mangſt the ſpoil, but yeſe no get my bairn to ſet upon 
a thing as hich as a hen bawk, and ilka body to be 
glowring at him. 

 Meſ- John, Woman I told you formerly that any 
who refuſes ſubmiſſion to the government of the church, 
is liable to excommunication: and that we are to put 


or the fin thereof lies partly on our head. 

Mith. As for your fin of adultery, I have nae- 
thing ado wi't; I ken my ſon is a furnieator, and. ye 
tan neither mak bim better nor war nor he 1s, there's 
nae man can keep a ftanding in their ain band, for · 
tune I mean, if it be a fin let him conſeſs't, and for- 
fake it, and wi's Pg the buttock man and mak na mair 
ebout it. | 
Meſs John, Goodwiſe you need 107 think your fon 
will paſs fo, more than others that has been before 
bim he muſt actually come before the congregation 


three cat before he be — from the. __—_ 
and 


oy of four times throw the Bible, and the New Teſta» 


black ſtatle or ſtool, in the mids o' the kirk, and the 


the law in execution againſt adultery and Foenicarion, 


Holder. a 
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and get the benefit of any church privileges like any 
other honeſt -man, 

Mith. Indeed Meſs John, my fon will never ſet his 
hips upon't ; if he maun come before you, I'le gar him 


{tand a bit a back frae't and hear what ye hae to ſay a. 
bout fornication, twa harmleſs free bodies, paſſing their 
trials to ſee what they can do, ye that's Whigs may mak 
enough o't, but I think na muekle about it. 

Meſs John. Woman you may go home and lee what 
ye have to do; ye have a very bad tongue: it's no you 

e are to take account of. 

Mith. Ay, ay, ye that's miniſters and ad fouk 
may ſay ſae, but if my ſon had tane as good tent o' his 
tail, as I can do o' my tongue, there had na been ſae 
muckle about it, a wheen filly lowns kens na what they 


were made for, or how to guide a be whan they get | 


it. 

Meſs John. pot * out, ſhe's going to freak baudy. 

Mith, O ay, ſtir, Pe gang out, but I'll hae my bairn 
out wi' me. 

Meſs John. We muſt erſt aſk ſome few Salle at 
him, there is no harm can come on him here. 

Mith. For as good company as you think yours 
felves, 1 wad rather hae him in anither place. 

John's kept in and his Mother put out, 
Meſs John, Well John, you molt tell us whetket 


this child was gotten belore ye was married; or ſince: 


for I ſuppoſe by the time of the birth it is woch about 
the ſame time. 

Jock. Hout ay, ſtir," it was gotten Jang or 1 Was 
married, I need na forget the getting, it was na fac 
eaſy to me. 

Meſs John, How long is it fince ye was art LEY 
quaint? 

Jock. Juſt when ſhe came to be my mither's: Tas; 
I never ſaw her but ance before, and gin 1 had never 
ſeen her, I trad never kend her after {ic a faſhous i 
on, 
Meſs John, How long was 5 erving with your 


Jock. 
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Jock, Juſt-twa hailyerts: and I got her wi' bairn a- 
bout a year after ſhe came, and its no a year yet ſince 
I was married. 1 i 4 65 THAO 

Meſs John, Dear John there is a contradiction in- 
deed, a woman cannot go two years with child. . 

Jock. Deed ſtir, it was then the wean was firſt got- 
enn E's he. | | | 

Meſs John. A John, John, I find you ont to be a 
ſinful liver, you and that woman has had carnal deal- 
ings for ſome time; it is ill keeping the cow out of the 
corn, if ſhe once get a way of going to it, ye ſhould ac- 
tually a married the poor woman, when ye cohabited 
%%% Kͤà4— ́ bd once Toh, 

Jock. No (tir, we didna cow habit tagether, tho” 
ſhe kiſt me, and I kiſt her, ſometimes in the barn, and 
ſometimes in the byre: nane ken't o't but my mither, 
an' ſhe wadna Jet me tak her, but ſent me awa to court 
: our Magpy. $52 | . — 1 „ 3 
His mother cries through the hole o' the door: A ye 
ſenſeleſs ſumph, is that a' the thanks I got for counſel- 


1 


ling you to do weel, ware na me ye wad a been marri- 


ed on a lJownlike leepet, lazy Jump, who bad neither 
wit nor wyles, no ſae much judgment as wyſe the wind 
| frac her tail but Jute it gang afore fouks. | 
Op gets the elders crying, Fy, fy, Duncan the 
bell man grive that wicked wife frae the door ſhe diſe 
r „V 
Duncan runs to the door whiſpering, ſhame fa you 
for a wife gang out o' that: but I wad rather hear you, 
as hear them yet, 7 
Mleſs John, Now, John will you be ſo plain as tell 
me whether ye promiſt to marry the woman or no, 
when ye lay with her? 4 6. 


a Jock. Na, ſtir, 1 didna lie wi? her, for the herd and 


| me lay in the byre bed, and ſhe lay in the little Jang 
Meſs John. It is all one whether ye lay with. her or 
not, when ye have got her with child, that's what ye 
=... 5 75 5 1 


Jock. I kenna whither ! got her we bairn or no: 


N | but 
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bor did wi her as I did wi” our Maggy, when ſhe fell 


wi' bairn. 


Meſs John. But the ten is, whether or no, did 
you promiſe to marry her when that child was gotten? 


Jock. Hut, tut, ſtir, ye wad faſh fouk ſpiering a 
thing it was her that promiſt to marry me for the ber. 
ting o't- 

Meſs John. and did not you do the like to her. 

Jock. A what needed I do the like when ſhe and my 
mither did it a' but the wean getting, ſhe could na do 


that. 
Meſs John. ad John you ſeem to have deen * 


parcel of loofe livers altogether, 
Jock. A looſe ſtir, 1 with. I were looſe yet, deuer 
be looſe than bun to an ill ſtake 


Meſs John, 'T ſee it is needleſs for me to-enquire any | 
further into the matter, I ſind you ont goilty, theres 


fore, you muſt appear pub ely on the ſtool of repens 
tance on Sabbath next, and the two following tbereaf 


ter, or ye be abſolved from the ſcandal. 


Jock. Indeed, maſter miniſter, am very eaſy about 
repentance, and for your ſtool, its a ſeat am very ins 
different aboar, for am but baſhfu”', and as I was never 
guilty o' getting byſtarts, either before, or ſin ſynez 
except in thoughts, words, deeds and actions, think 
ye may een let me paſs, I ſuffered enough wi' the claſh 
o' the kintry, and Joſs o' my ain wain, it was nae by» 
ſtart, ye canna gar me ſtand for that. | 

Meſs John. You appear to be ſuch 2 flupid fellow, 
the like of you ſhould neither have lawful child or baſ- 


tard, and I admire that ſuch an ideot as you, was abs - 


lowed to be married to- any woman; and you James, 


vbo is elder of that proportion, ſhould have given in- 
formation of this man's capacity, before he was — 


to a wife, 


Elder. Indeed fir, ye ken very well, he foil | 
the queſtions at the examine, better nor any other fouks 
and I think he is beſt married, for he might a gotten 


mae byſtarts and a faſht us. 
dock. Indeed ſtir, its very true ſor when ance I got 
5 the 
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the gate o“ women, I cou'd na bide aff them, but our' 


Maggy was unco cunnen, ſhe wad na let me do nae- 
thing but kiſs her and kittle her will ance wi was mar- 
ried. 

Meſs John. T'll ae no more queſtions at bim: call 
on his mother, (in ſhe comes, ) Good wife, we have or, 
dered your ſon to appear three ſabbaths on the ſtool an? 
there to be reproved before the congregation publicly 
an? be abſolved from the ſcandal. 

Mother, Than the ill thief be in his a -ſe Meſs John, 


gin e'er he ſet his hip upon't, my bairn on your black 


ſtool? and wadna't be a great biunder on the auld black 
face o't to my ſon to gang on't before the young laird, 
who has had twa- byſtarts and ne'er ſet a hip on't yet, 
and he's continually riding on the huſſies to this day, 
and them that wadna let him, he rives their duds, and 
kicks their doups. A dear Meſs John, an ye gie gentle 
fouk a toleratien to whore, to fornicate, kiſs an' kuddle 
a wee, wr ilka body they like, III gie you ten marks 
and gie't to me an? my ſon too. 

. Meſs John. And what ſhall we do . theſe odious 


rſons ? 
Elders. Indeed, ür, we ſee dot what we can make of 


them. 
Mieſs John. Make of ther; ; weil exclude them from 
all church benefit, and lay them under the 9 excom- 


munication. 


Mith. Indeed ſir, tak your mind o't as our cat did 


o' the haggies, when the fippet it a', and crap in o' the 


bag 
If ye winna chriſten the wean, ye. canna binder us 


to caſt a cogfu' o' water on the face o't, and ca't on 


ng wi like. 
80 out ſhe goes ſhutting Jockey before her, &: John 


ber — — and piſht on the auld miniſter's widow's gavel, 


; Wn there was nae mair 00 it that * 


How 
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2 Fockey neſt his Mother went away 
.-; 2 ſee his Baſtard Child, Oe. 


PART Ml 


_ Nor Jockey and his mither came hame together, 


chick for chow cracking like twa hand guns, 
Moth. I true I have fought a battle this day, and 
win the field condingly, whan I hae conquer'd a' the 


canker'd carles about the kirk. 5 


Jock. Indeed mither I think ye are a better man nor 


the miniſter, an gin ye had Arithmattock and Latin, to 


ken the kittle figures you may preach as we'il as he. 

Moth. I true Jock Jad their black ſtool o' ſham re- 
pentance ne'er got fic a rattle as I hae gient the day. 

Jock, Na, na, mither, a the whoremongers that ever 
ſet a hip on't kens na ſae muckle about the auld foun- 
dation o't as ye do. 

Moth. But Johny man, an? Ss wad flart in the 
morning, the firlt o' the daft days, and that's on Mun- 
day, ye an' [ wad go an' ſee the daft jade, Jenay the 


mither O't. 
Jock. Wi a' my heart wither, but wi maun gi't 


ſomething an' it were an auld ſervet, or an auld fark to 


keep the hips o't warm, young weans is ay wet about 
the a—ſe ye ken. 


Moth. A well then Jobny, I'ſe cry to thee whan the 
hens begins to keckle, and that's about the break o' day, 
an' wees be ready to tak the road again Toreyburo ay 


light, wlan weel ken a turd by a ſtane. 

Up gets auld Maggy, Jocks mither in the morning, 
puts on the kettle, and maks her Yoo! ſowens, the mei- 
kle pot hung on the fire a' night 11 the cheek of an 


auld cows head, ſkim aff the fat an mak's A great cog © 


Y broſe, then pours on a chappen o clean creiſh 0 
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oil, which made a' brave ſappy breakfaſt for Jock and, 
his mither, and Maggy got the cog to ſcart. 
The broſe being done and a' thing ready, he halters 
| the black mare, lays on the ſunks and atovering, fine 
furniture for a country wife. 

Jockey mounts, and his mother behind him, trots 
awa, till coming down the brae abune John Davie's 
well: the auld beaſt being unfiery o' the feet, ſhe fun- 
d'red before, the girth and curple brake, Jockey tumb 
led o er her lugs, and his mother out o'er him in the 
well wi' a ſlung. - 

Jock. Ay, ay, mither tho' I fell ye needna ſaun ahve 
me, an' gin ye had lyne whar ye lighted firſt, ye wad 
na tumbl'd into the wall; its an unco thing that a body 
canna get a fa' but ye maun fa' abune them: auld rud- 
doch is thou is, thou might a hauden better by the rum- 
ple, an' ye wadna a bruiſed a“ my back wi' your auld 


bard banes, nor a wat a' yourſel ſa, and ſee how ye 


hae drommel'd a jobn Davie's well. 


Mith. Hech quo ſhe, I wonder pin I be kill'd, thou 


always-was wont to getthe word of a good rider ? baith 
upon huſſies and horſes, an' this be thy management 
thou's little worth; fel'd the auld beans it bore thee 
fic a bath as 1 hae. gotten to my Yool, thou coudna 
gien me a war bed nor a water hole in a cauld froſty 
morning: wae be to thee an' that all gotten gett o' thine, 
O! let never better bounty be gotten wi, byſtarts get- 
ting, an' this is ſo much for the fruits o' fornication, a 
war ſtance nor the black ſtool yet. | 

Jock. Let's a be now wi” your auld taunts about by- 
ſtarts getting. or I'fe gie you the wind o' the mare's tail, 
an? gar you wammel hame an' a' your wate coats about 
© 
7 Moth. Na, na, my man Johny, haud the auld jade 
till 1 loup on, we came together, and wi's gang toge- 
ther, wi ſall fee 7 byſtart and its mither or wi gae 
hame. | 


Jock. Wi' a' my heart miſiher; bot Fender the Bobſe | 


Jef the hens on't, the lums reeking rairly, but nr ken 
they wha's coming. : 
| 2 At 


1 112 


_ to * a leg on a my poor laſie, poor * * 
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At length they came to Jenny's mother's door, 
In goes his mother and in goes his mare. 
Himfelf follows after, cries how's a“ here? 
Moth, Hech, is that poor ads in her bed yet? 
Her mother anſwers, 
| Well a wat ſhe's in her bed, an' eauld nd and 
comfourtleſs is her lying; byſtarts getting is juli like 
Jent gear, ſeldom or ever weel paid back again; but my 
poor laſſie coudna done war nor ſhe's done, O! gin 
ſhe had a yielded her body to ſome bit herd laddie, he 
wad a ſeen her lang or now. 
Moth. A dear Marrion what wad ye be at? Do ye 
think that our John wha has a wife o' his ain, cou'd 
come an' wait on her as ſhe were a dame o honour, or 


yet an honeſt man's wife, poor filly lown it ſhe-is, an“ 


he had thought on what he was com'd o' he wad ne'er a 
offer'd benovelence to the like o' her, 5 

Mar. An' ye had a been as great a inſtrogater againſt 
his mak ing her double ribbet, as ye're now againſt doing 
her jultice, for the filthy jimerack he's gien her, ye 


wadna need to ca' her filly lowa the day, an him an ho». 
neſt man: But the ne'er a honell man wad a hoddP'd ſae 


lang on a ae poor huſhe an' then gane awa an a married 
anither for love of a pickle auld clouts, an' twa three 
pockfu's o' tow: an' ſhe is but a filly lown indeed that 
Jute him or ony rattle ſcul elſe, ſhake their tail ſo lang 
vpon her, without his faith, an' his troth, an' his filt 
before the miniſter. 


Moth. A cauld be your caſt kimmer, do ye think it | 


your dadeling daughter's a match fit for my ſon John; 
I think leſs may fair, her father was but a poor cotter 
carle, an' our John' s father was a farmor, an' its but a 


trick o' youth, an' the courſe of youdeth maun be out; _ 


but the may thank good fortune an' tell her friends ay, 


an' count it a credit that ever ſhe-bore a byſtart to the 


like o' him; a good fu fat farmor's ſon, but ae ſtep 
laigher nor a laird. 

Mar. A wae be to fic a credit it's no worth the 
cracking o', an' whar was a' his noble equals whan he 
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it thou is? an' if they warna baith ae man's mak wad 
think naething o't; for they warna a needle o' differ | $6: 
between their dadies an' what war they baith but twa | 
| Ricket taylors at the belt ? ye had as good a gane hame be 
an' a counted your bow-kail (tocks, as come here to fl w 
count kindred wi' me. m 
Jock. Hout awa daft witleſs wives, I ne IR fo 
you're flyting about, I wad rather ſee the wean gin it F Þ: 
be ony thing wally and like the warld. al 
Mar. Indeed fall ye John, you'll ſee your ain pic- | tc 
ture for little filler, a' muekle mouth't baverel it is s Joſt W 
"he OS.” | ip 
: The child is preſented, | 
Jock. Mither, mither, it has a muckle mouth juſt ge 
ne mine, an' ſees wi baith ot's een, an bit five days Je 
- ould e bc 
Moth. Dear Johny thou's no ol man, wad tn his as 
the wean to be blin, the poor thing ſaw wharf it was 
new born. Fl T 
Joek. A what ken I mither, am no fas weel {ill 40 as 
the howdies, an' them that's ay hobbling weans: but I 
thought they had abeen like the wee bit's a whalpies, fal 


nine nights auld before they had ſeen ony. W. 
Moth. wa, awa, ye witleſs widdyfa', comparing a ; 
beaſt till a woman's ain bairnie: a dog is a brute beaſt, m. 
an' 2 wean is a chriſen'd creature. thi 


Jock. Na mither, its no a chriſen'd creature yet, for G. 

hit has neither gotten the words nor the water, nor as N 
little do I ken how to ca't yet. me 
Mar. [ wat well it's a very uncanny thing to keep 7 
bat = houſe, or yet t' meet in 2 morning, a Wer on 

| wanting a name, bu 
Moth. Hout tout ay, ye it's auld wives is ay fs o' | lat 
Aries an' religious faſhions, them that looks to frits, I kn 
frits follows them, but it is ſix and thirty years ſince 1 lor 
was a married wife, an' | never kend a Sabbath my by 


u nither ane, mony a time til *. bell rang. it 
Mar. Dear guidwife what needs ye ſpeak ſo loud? ye dul 
fright the wean wi' crying ſae, fee as it ſtarts. bel 


Moth Ay, ay, the 9 is a that way, but ken 
ye the reaſon o' that ? fo Mar. 
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Mar. Ye that kens the reaſon of every oy may foon 

end out that too. 

Moth. A deed than woman yu tell you, the mer 

begotten weans, its byſtarts 2 mean, is redd wood, ha f 

wittet hillocket ſort o'“ creatures; for an it be na ane a- 


mong twenty o' them, they're a? ſcar'd o' the getting, 


for there's few o*them gotten in beds like honeſt fouk's 


bairns; but in out-houſes, auld barns, backs o' dykes, _ 


and kil loggies; whar there's ay ſome body wandering 


to ſcar poor needfu” perſons, at their job of journay 
wark : for weel ken I the gait' s obt, e gars me 


ſpeak... . - 
Jock. 4 deed mither that's very true, for whan I was 


getting that wean at the black hole o“ the peat ſtack, 


John Gammel's muckle Colly came in bekind us wi“ a 
bow wow, of a great goul juſt abune my buttocks ; an” 
as I'm a ſinner, he gart me loup leveruck hight, an' yet 
wi got a wean for a' that. 

Moth. A weel than Jobnoy that mak's my words 


good yet. 


Jenny anſwers out o' the bed. A ſhame fa your 


' faſhions ye hae na muckle to keep whan ye tell how it 


was gotten, or what was at the getting ot. 


Jock. A ſhame fa your fell | Jenoy, for I hae gotten 


my part o' the ſhame elſe, an' gin ye hadna tell'd firſt 


there wad nane kend, for nae body ſaw us but John 


Gammel's auld colly an he's no a ſufficient witneſs. 


Mar. Now guidwife amang a' the tales ye hae tell'd 2 


me, how is this wean to be maintain'd ? 
Moth. II] chance on your auld black mouth Marrt- 


on, did not J ſend you my guid lpritiled hen, 3 pund of 
| butter and a ſixpence, ſorby a lippy o' groats an a fur- 
lat o' meal; mak her a guid cogfu' o' broſe, an an' put a 


knoiſt o' butter in them, to fill up the hole whar the 

lown came out, an' I'll ſend mair or that be done. 
Mar. An it be na better nor the laſt ye may een keep- 

it to your ſell; your groat meal, and gray meal, ſand 


duſt and ſeeds, courſe enouph to feed cocks an' brag, 


belides a woman in her condition, 
ont A FOR be 1 gabs, ye're a ſae gaſh. o' your 
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gabbies; a whine fools that ſtives up your gutſes wi? 
guid meat, to gar the worms turn wanton and wallop tl 
in your wames; feedyourſelves as I do, wi' hacket kail, Ir. 


broſe made o' groat meal, an' gray meal, ſands, ſeeds, Im 
duſt an' weak ſhilling, ony thing is good enough to fill * 

* the guts an' make T=—dof, 8 | © 
Jock. Na, na, mither an' the wean wad ſuck our | t! 
Maggy, I ſud take it hame in my oxter. 52 bk 


Moth. O ye fool, Maggy's milk is a mould ſalt an“ 
ſapleſs lang ſyne; but I true ſhe wad keb at it, as the | 
black ew did at the white ews lamb the laſt year, ſae  £ 
peak nae mair o' Maggy's milk, no to compare a cat 
to a creature, the yeal cats is never kind to kitlens, 
an' the maiden's bairns is a unco weel bred, 
Jock. Na, na, ye're a' miſtane mither, Maggy has 
milk-yet for every pap ſhe has is like a burn pig, I'ſe 1 Z 
warrand ye they'll haud pints the piece, 15 
Moth. My man Johnny let them keep the wean, that 
has the wean, well never miſs a pockfa* of meal now 
and tan, I wadna bae my bed piſht and blankets rotten 

ſor a bow o' the beſt oft, 3 

Jock. O mither! I canna lea't I like it ſae weel it has 
twa bonny glancing een, jult like mine in a kiken- glaſs, 

I wonner how I was able to get the like o't, indeed mi- 

ther 1 think mare o' it, nor I do o' my gray horſe, 7 
Maggy an' the four ky. FASE | | 


Moth. My man Johnny ye're at nae {trait about 
Hairns getting, nane needs to gang to London to learn * 
that auld trade; I ken very weel when ane gets wark - es 
luums right to their hand, nature will teach them how f £© 
Jock. Now fare ye weel Janet, that wean is wecl be 


© worth the warkmanſhip, I'll warrand ye. weel a wat iſt, 
Jenny. Guidnight wi' you John, but © man thou's kl 
broken my fortune, I' never get mair 0? a man nor 1 Jo 
hae gotten, an' dear, dear, hae J ſuffer'd for what I hae for 
done, an' if thou had a beltowed thyſelf on a me, ye T. 
ſee What a bonny bairn time we wad a hane. | 
Moth. Thou ſays it thou's ſuffer'd ſadly for what do 
thou's done, but though they wad tak the hide o'er thy | i 
BBs . N een 


* 


— 
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een holes it wadna tak the inclination out o hood for 
thou'll do't again, but it's no be wi my bairn I'fe war- 
rind thee, an' now Johnny come awa heme to thy hauf 
marrow an” uſe thy freedom as formerly, thou'll hae 
weans thick and three fauld; I'te-mak_ thee decoction 
ef cock ſtanes, lamb ſtanes, an' chicken broe, will gar 
thee cock thy tail He” a mevies an' canter like A * 


loway toop. 


* s 1 — 


FELL c gc rde 
T he Vth. and Laſt, PART. 


Bln An Acrontt 52 Fockey' f Mother's 
Death and Burial : With an Elegant - 
Elegy and Epitaph on that occaſion — 
The Baptizing of his tauo Children, and 


be be mounted the Koal. 


1 — 


8 PR Tp” and his mither came bobling hame toge= 
tker on the out ſide of the auld doil'd beaſt his- 
mither's black mare; a weafu' misfortune befel them; 
— Her hindedlets deing wickedly, wet, in John Davie's: 
well that morning, and it being a froſty night, her 


coats was a' frozen round about her, and the hard harn 
fark plaid claſh. between her legs like a wet diſh-clout,,. 


ber teeth gaed like a rattle bag till about baf gate banie,, 


then ſhe was ſuddenly ſeized wi' a rumbling i in her mue- 


kle bag, what we kintry fouks ca's a.ruſh f the. puts ; 


Jockey was faſh'd helping her aff and helping her on, 


foul, fat, and dirty was the road, having hike. half * 


T —-gd at every tadder lengß tn. 
Jock. Deed mither, I doubt death has ſomething to 


5 wi' you, for there's a rumbling i in. a your wame like: 
| 1 auld wiſe kirning. | 
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; Mith. Hout tout I canna- hear o't, but they'll be na 
fear o' me now, I'm ſafe at my ain door, thanks to thee 


an' the auld beaſt it brought me; heat my feet wi' the 
bannoek- tate, an” lay me in my bed, fling four pair 


o' blankets an' a cann'os on me, I'I de weel enough an' 
ance I were better, ſwieth Maggy gae mak me a cogfu' 


o' milk broſe, an' a placks worth o ſpice in them, nae 


fear of an auld wife as 1. as ſhe's looſe behin, an can 
tak meat. 

Jock, I'ſe be't mither, a e' en fill up the boſs o' your 
belly, you'll ſtand to the ſtorm the better, 1 I'ſe warran 


7 never die as lang as you can tak your meat. 


Ben comes Maggy wi' the broſe: but four ſoups an' 


a a flag füll'd her to the teeth, till ſhe began to bock them 


back again, and ding awa the diſh. 


Jock. I mither, mither, I dout there's mare ado wi” 


you nor a diſh to lick: whan ye refuſe guide milk 


meat, am doubtſu' your mouth be gawn to the mules. 


Mich. I dear Johnny am no willen to die if I could 
do better; but this will be a ſair winter, on auld frail 


ſouks, yet an' I wou'd grow better I might live theſe 


—- 


twenty years yet, an' be nae auld wife for a' that: but 
alake a day there | is een * auld fouk dying this 
year. 
Jock. A deed wither there is fouks en the year 
er never died before. 
Mith. Dear Johnny wilt thas * me the doctor 
he may do me ſome guide, for an my heart warna ſick 


an' my head ſae fajr, I think I may grow better yet. 


Jock? 'A wee! mither, I'e bring the doctor, the mi- 
nidler. an' my uncle, 
th. Na, na, bring nae miniſters to me, his r 


15 cracks *1] do me but little guid, I dinna want to ſee 
his powder'd pow, an' lin fic an ill condition; get me 


a pint o' drams in the muckle bottle, an ſet in the bole 
in the back fide o' my bed. 
Jock. & deed mither ye're in the right o't, for ye 


want to be weel warm'd within: to chace the call wad: 


an' froliy water out at your back fide, 


* hen awa * rias to draff Mes 4 $ at * Kirktown, 


an' 


els miſure ihe grave and mak it. 


: * 


JOCKEY any MAGGI. = 
an TOUS a bottle in every hand, out wi the cork an' 
gies her ane in o'er, ſhe ſets it to her gab an' ſquattles 


up a mutchkin at a 'waught, which was like to wirry 


her till ſhe fell a — 0 and roaring like an auld blun- 
der- buſh. | 


Mith, Hech hay, co” ſhe, but that maks an alteration 5 


and wears awa the wind, _ 

Wi? that her head fell to the cod and ſhe ſughte Wk 
like a very faint or drunken ſinner. | 

Jock. O! Maggy, Maggy, my mither's loſt her 
breath, (ſhe'll no live lang without it,) I doubt ſhe be 
dead already, and nae body ſeen her but ye and I and 


ourſels twa; an' ſhe had been fair o'er ſeen it makſna, 


I'll no ha'd this a fair ſtrae death indeed, fy Maggy, 
cry in a' the neighbours to ſee her die, although ſhe be 


deed. O an ſhe wad but ſhake her fit, or wag - 
muckle tae, it wad ay be ſome ſatisfaction: bot in 

come the neighbours in a buſh, angling her doun i in | 
the door. Me 


D N 
Jock. Come awa 1 for my mither's as deed 28 4 
mauk, good be thanket for't; but Pd rather it had a 


been the black mare, or the muckle riggat cow, for 
weel a wat I'll een miſs her, for ſhe was-a bra ſpinner 
o' tow; an” cou'd a cardet to twa muckle wheels, ſhehad A 


nee faut but ane an that was her tongue, but ſhe'll ſpeak 
nae mair, fy gets a dale or a barn door to ſtraught her 


on, for ay whan ſhe was cauld ſhe was unco kankert 
an' ill to curch, but I'ſe hae her yerdet on wann 


teen. 
Come, come, Ge Maggy, wi maun hae fo dreſt. 


* 
2 


Jock. What does the fool mean? wad ye dreſs.a 


dead woman, ſhe'll never gang, t kirk nor market a 
her days again. 


Mag. A dear John be at caſe, ye ken ſhe mauna be 


buried as ſhe is, a fark and winden ſheet is the leaſt the 
can get. 


Jock. Ah ha Maggy! is tharwhat you mean, ſhe has a - 


auld new windin ſheet, it was never about her ſhoul. 
ders yet ſae Maggy do't a' yourſell; and I'ſe gar 2 
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Now when they brought out the corps John told the 
people they were welcome, to haud in a.cheek o' his 
auld mither waſt the gate; and being laid right on the 
ſpakes, ha' ha” quoth he, this is a bra honelly in 


| deed, its mair boukie nor my bridal was, but when 


they came to the grave, it was o'er ſhort and ſtrait a. 


bout the mouth, which ſet John in a great paſſion, ſay- 
ing a foul fa your naughty faſhons maſter bell man, did 


not I packſhon wi” you for the bried 05 my mither's 
back and the length o' her carkage? ? an' this hole win 
na baud her thou's get nae mair o' my change it 1 fude 
die the morn. 

Uncle Rabbie. Whiſht; whiſht, ſtir, this ſude be a 
day o' mourning for your mither, dinna flyte here. 

Jock. What the vengence uncle, ſudrs touks die 
when they're auld ? an' am to pay for a hole and get 
but haf a hole; that's the thing that vexes me. but J'ſe 
keep two pence ont o' his trencher for't, an' ſe will ! 
een; but gang ye hame uncle to get cog and cap for ihe 
dradgey, and I'll fee her get fair play or I gae, 
- Hame they came in a croud and fell to the cheeſe and 
cheeks of leaves tuth and nail, the ale was handed about 
in cogs and caps, laſhing it down o'er like blctchers 
watering their webs; John blutter'd in the cogue like a 
cow in warm water, till the barm and bubbles came 
belling out at his noſe, ſaying a guide health to you a 
round about, an ſhoon an ſhortly may wi a gang the 
gate my mither's gane, an' I with them a yay a* 

mang dogs that fpeaks againſt it. 

About eight and twenty weeks thereafrer Maggy had 
2 wally weame ſu of weans to bear, an' ay whan ſhe 
eryed; John cryed, which made a the kimmers and 
auld Katty the howdi ie Janph-heartily to hear them. 

Karty. Here now John, your wife's brought to bed 
wi' a bra lad bairn, gie him your bleſſing. 1 

Jeck. Well I wat he's no want that; but an? there 
had a been as muckle din at the getting o him, as at 
the bearing o' him, it ſude ne'er a been gotten for me: 
Come, come, gets in uncle Rabbie, the corn riddle = 


5 of the three nucket ſcops, whang down the cheeſe li 
Peas, 
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peats, eat and drink as at my mither's dragey, till wi 


forget our ſorrow, and then weel ſee Meſs John about 
a name till him; ſince wi ſee its the way o't, that the 


young comes into the warld and chaces out the auld, 


wi maun chriſen them, and they maun bury us. 

Now John and his uncle goes to the miniſter, he 
enters, ſaying, guideen to you Mr miniſter ye dina ken 
my mither's deed? 

NO Yes John I heard ſo: but how is your 
wife? 

Jock. My wife ſtir a wae worth "A for ahi: wives 
o' our town an' I hae potten a waking night wi' her 
but wi hae gotten her tum'd and ſtill'd again ſhe's born 
a bra .wally thumping ſtirra, he'll hird the kye belyve to 
me an' he had huggers on him, an' am come to you to . 
get a bit name to him, | 

Miniſter. A bit name to him John, if ye want no 
more but a name, ye may gie him that yourſelf, 

Jock, Na but ſtir, 1 want baith the words and the was 
ter, what ye ſay to ither fouks ſay to me. 

Miniſter. A but John you mult give ſecurity or fatifo | 
faction, you're a man under ſcandal, 2 

Jock. What the muckle miſchief ſtir, though under 
ſcandal or abune ſcandal, will ye refuſe to erhiſen my 
wean that's honeſtly gotten in my ain wife's bed beneath 
the blankets; caus-1 had a byſiart canna ye cbriſen the 
weel com'd ane, let the. dyſtart ſtand for its ain Keith | 
without a name. - | 

Miniſter, No John you have been too lack ly dealt 
with, 11] bring you to obedience by law; ſince you be- 
Jeet counſel. 

Jock. A deed ſtir, ] ad think naetbing to 1 a 
time or twa on't to pleaſe you if there were nae body 
in the kirk on a uke day but yon an' the elders to flyte 
a wi on me; but its war on a Sunday, to hae a* body 
looking an' laughing at me, as I had been coding the 
Fieſe, ſoppen the kirn, or ſomething * no bonny 
like piſſing the bed, | 

"eaſter. A well John nevermind you theſe hinges 

dome 
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come ye to the ſtool, its nothing when its over we can» 
not ſay o'er much to you about it, | 

Upon Sunday thereafter John comes with uncle Rab. 
bits auld wide coat, a muckle great gray lang tail'd wig 
and a.big bonnet, which cover'd his face, ſo that he 
ſeem'd more like an old Pilgrim than a young furnica- 
tor; mounts the creepy with a {tiff ſtiff back as he had 
been a man of fixty, every one looked at him, think- 
ing he was ſome old ſtranger who knew not the ſtool of 
repentance by another ſeat; ſo that he paſfed the. firſt 
day unknown but to very few, yet or the ſecond it came 
to be known, that the whole pariſh and many more 
came to fee him; which cauſed ſuch a confuſion that 
he was abſolyed, and got his children daptized the next 
da 

Bot there e a tullic between the twa mother's 
who would have both their names fo be Johns, a 
weel a weel ſays old John their father to the miniſter, 
deed ftir ye maun ca” the tean John an' the tither 
Jock, and that will pleaſe baith thefe enemies o“ man- 
3 

Miniſter. A well John ſoppoſe ye do, it is gil twa 
27 * nevertheleſs. 

Jock. A deed ſtir ye maun gie the wicked a“ their 
will, wi's ca” the. byſtart Jockie, an' my ſon Johnny 
Bell; On wi't ſome way and let her ca't as ſhe ].kes. 

' Miniſter. A dear John but ye ſpeak indifferently 
about this matter, ye know not the nature of it. 

Jock. A mony thanks to you Meſs John, now caus 
ye hae criſend baith my bairn and my byltart 1 hope 
vou forgie me the buttock: male. 

Miniſter. John 1 deſire you to be filent and to ſpeak 
none here: You muſt keep a ſtraight walk in time com- 
ing free of ſcandal or Sede 

Jock. Ay ſtir an' how think ye the like o me can 


ak ſtraight wi” fic auld ſhevelin beel'd ſhune as mine, 


amang ſuch rugh rigs, highs an' hous as T hae to harl. 
throngh. 
- Miniſter, 1 need not ſpeak 10 you, you are hut a 


poor mean ignorant perſon. Jock 
ock. 
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Jock. Na ſtir welawat am neither poor nor yet mean, 
my mither's fairly yerdet now guide be thanket, and 
b. left a“ ſhe had to Maggy and me. | SES: 
Miniſter, But hear ye this John, ye muſt not kiſs 
any other woman nor your own wife, live juſtly like 
another honeſt chriſtian, and you'll come to die well. 
ad Jock. A black end on a me tir, in ever I lay a un- 
* law fu leg upon hiſlie again and they ſude lie down to 
of me while our Maggy leſts; and for dieing their's nae 
rt || fear o' that, but I'll no get fair play if ye an' a“ the aul- 
me ! Jerfouk in the pariſh be not dead before me, ſo I hae 
done wi' ye now. | 1313 
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= 1 E RE lyes the duſt of John Bell's Mitherr, = 

= Againſt her will death's brought her hither, 1 

J Clapt in this hole, hard by his dady, TT 

ity Death ſnatch't her up, or ſhe was ready, 8 q 
| Lang might ſhe liv'd wer't not her wame, „ f 

oy But wha can live beyond their time? 5 15 1 

There's none laments her but the Suffer, vs 
eak | So here ſhe lyes looking about her, 1 
MN" | Looking about her! how can that be? 4 


zan || Yes, ſhe ſees her ſtate, better than we. 
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2 4 body Ad: my Mi the's Jet; 7 
For weel a wat TI bore her head, 1 
| And i in the grave 7 Ju her laid, Eg | 
: I us Cen right drole, 
e ber 1% change a warm fire fide « _ 
For a cauld kirk- hole. 
| But every ane tell 1 juſt like a Varg, 
That you's. the gate wi have to gang, 
For me to N its I think nac lang, 
- 8 * de better 


Fer 7 trow my. Mither thinks it nae ſang. © 
What needs wi clatter, 

But Bats to death ay for the futer, 

WW her did not let her get the Suter, 

1 an . her? pear they wad been a letter, 8 
. - And ſue had hoon, 

r hes came ay freaking about * 

Late af teen. 


For our ** watch't and Jaw, ALE 
* My Mither's back was at the ua,,  _ — 
5 But. what” . mair pack wed oy: hat oY 
= I Twimnatell, 
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- Bat in get gear was a ber. 2 1 
And uſed many a pinging „„ 
About her * and her thrift, 3 

Mas a. her care, 
She gotten but little 77 bei the lift, © 
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